
Camp Near Yorktown, Pa., 
Apr i l 13th, 1862. 

MR. A L L G O E V E R — D e a r S i r : — S i n c e 

my last l e t te r to you, our regiment has 

been o rde red from our win te r quar te r s , 

and, as I suppose you a re aware , are 

now performing the m o r e s tern duties 

of t h e soldier. The gal lant 14 th—the 

F l o w e r of t h e A r m y , as some t e rm it— 

are now in r ange of t h e b ig guns of the 

enemy's fortifications a t Y o r k t o w n . — 

We pass compl iments with them every 

day, in t he shape of b o m b shells, which 

is music for us. We are in our elements. 

The p icke t d u t y we have had to per

form here is more exc i t ing than it used 

to be . W e are some t imes so close to 

thei r w o r k s tha t we can hea r their con

versat ion. Three n igh t s ago it was our 

turn for picket . T h r o u g h the day our 

reserve was s ta t ioned in a g rove , and 

only t w o or t h r e e pos t s were kep t , in 

a concealed posi t ion; b u t after n i g h t 

had spread her mant le ove r all a r o u n d , 

you m i g h t see a l i t t le squad of sol

diers g o forth from t h e forest gloom 

into t he open field in front , and, six on 

a pos t , lie d o w n wi th the i r blankets 

a round t hem to keep the i r sacred watch . 

This was company I — t h e Lewi s county 

boys . O u r t r ick was from 12 until 4 

o'clock in the m o r n i n g , when we wi th

d rew from t h e field to t h e shadow of 

t he woods. We could not converse 

with each other, excep t in a low whis-

per. A small party of rebel scouts were 

out t r y i n g to find the posit ion of our 

posts, and our o rde r s were not to fire 

unless strictly necessary . T h e y would 

fire at random to d r a w us ou t . Their 

bullets whistled over our heads . We 

could h e a r them say, " T h e d——d 

Y a n k e e s won ' t f i r e . " We could plain

ly hear them waking up the i r relief 

guard . T h e corpora l said, "Come, 

G e o r g e Roland, get up and g o on 

guard!" He answered , " ' W h a t relief?" 

Corporal said," First relief; hu r ry up." 

Our camp is in a pleasant place, a 

peach orchard of 3000 t rees , a l l in 

bloom. It p resen t s a most pic turesque 

s ight . T h e g round is as level as a floor, 

and of a sandy na tu re . W e have very 

cool n igh t s , bu t i t is qu i t e h o t at mid

day, t h o u g h a cool breeze from the 

river makes i t qu i te comfor tab le . We 

are on the r igh t of P o r t e r ' s division 

and the whole a r m y . T h e old breas t 

works and fortifications of W a s h i n g t o n 

in the Revo lu t ion a re still visible just 



outs ide our c a m p . H e r e is w h e r e 

Cornwallis su r r ende red to W a s h i n g t o n , 

and I th ink there is a good chance for 

another sur render , for we have them 

nearly su r rounded if no t qui te , and if 

they do not come to t e r m s peaceably I 

reckon we will teach them a lesson 

they will long r emember to the i r sor-

row. Gen. McClellan is t he man, t h o u g h 

I hear many slurs upon his name in 

some of our nor the rn papers , t he au-

thors of which ought to share t h e same 

fate as the rebels. M y life is t h e same 

as in his hands, and I have confidence 

in him as a general , and am certain that 

wha tever he undertakes to accomplish 

with his little P o t o m a c a r m y will be 

a t tended with success. I have stood 

in the ranks with my comrades as he 

passed us in review, with raised ha t 

and smiling countenance , and the deaf

ening cheers sent forth by us seemed 

to set him all aglow with p leasure a t 

such unmis taken confidence which his 

soldiers placed in h im. H i s piercing 

black eye is enough to convince me 

tha t conquer or die in t h e glor ious 

cause is his m o t t o . He is no t t he man 

to back down , and he is compe ten t to 

the g r e a t responsibi l i t ies r e s t i ng upon 

him. 

W e hear of victor ies now at the 
West, and soon I th ink the last b low 
will be s t ruck , in which I mus t play my 
p a r t ; and I hope if I do not live to see 
the end, t h a t my comrades will, and re-
tu rn h o m e to g ree t the i r fr iends once 
more, and wear the laurels of victory I 
am now certain will be won at the 
g rea t ba t t l e abou t to be fough t at 
Y o r k t o w n . Th i s will be the second 
vic tory of our S ta rs and St r ipes at this 
p lace—one b y noble W a s h i n g t o n , t h e 
o ther by our noble McClellan. 

I mus t now close, as I have duty to 
attend to . This may be my last, t h o u g h 
I hope not . 

Y o u r s respectfully, 
C. E . L A T H R O P . 

T h e Ba t t l e of H a n o v e r Court House. 

THE FOURTEENTH ENGAGED. 

The New York Herald's special correspondent 
gives a full account of the battle of Hanover Court 
House, won by the Fifth Provisional Army Corps, 
commanded by Gen. Fitz John Porter. The main 
work was done by the division of Gen. Morrell, 
composed of the brigades of Generals Martindale, 
of Rochester, and Daniel Butterfield and James Mc-
Quade, of this city. One of the regiments of Mar-
tindale's brigade was commanded by Colonel C. A. 
Johnson, of this city; one of Gen. Butterfield's reg-
iments was the celebrated Ellsworth (44th) regiment, 



which has many representatives from this and ad-
joining counties; in General McQuade's brigade 
the Fourteenth New York, commanded by Lieu-
tenant Colonel Skillin, of Rome. The Herald ... 
is as follows: 

ON THE FIELD, 
THREE MILES FROM HANOVER COURT HOUSE, 

FIFTEEN MILES FROM RICHMOND, May 27, 1862. 
It has been a busy day with some of the troops 

under Gen. Fitz John Porter, and one of hard work 
and hard fighting. Three fights with the enemy, 
three times whipping them, lulling and wounding 
three times more than were killed and wounded on 
our side, and capturing thrice three times as many 
prisoners, is the day's work and victories epitomized. 
Gen. Fitz John Porter's troops have shown the stuff 
they were made of, and have added luster to the 

name they had won in front of Yorktown, and have 
covered themselves with additional glory. As I es-
say to-night to write out the day's doings, it is in the 
midst of the confusion and horrors that always at-
tend the close of a day's battle. Bodies of the dead 
lie about me, and the groans of the wounded fill the 
air, and it is impossible to get the names of the suf
ferers. Division and brigade commanders have no 
headquarters as yet, and the regimental rolls have 
not been called, which would enable me to obtain a 
complete record of the killed, wounded, and missing. 
In the hurry of sending away my dispatch, and the report of losses not having been made, I am com
pelled, therefore, to transmit a list only as far as I 
have been able to make it up from inquiries through 
most of the regiments known to have suffered, and 
visits to the various hospitals. I think, however, 
my list is very nearly complete. Our loss in the 
three engagements, it is estimated, will not exceed, 
killed, wounded and missing, one hundred and thir
ty, while that of the enemy cannot fall short of three 
hundred. The rebels probably captured about thir-
ty of our men, and we have taken nearly three hun
dred of theirs. 

THE PRELIMINARY MARCH. 
At about four o'clock A. M. the regiments were up. 

An hour later they had eaten their breakfasts, packed 
their haversacks, looked to see that their guns and 
cartridges were all right, and were moving. The cav
alry, artillery, and ambulances moved in their allot
ted places in the line of march. None knew where 
they were going, and none cared to ask. The nature 
of the general order looked like fight, and this com
pensated for every doubt. 

THE TROOPS EXPECTED TO GO TO RICHMOND. 
The greater part of the troops thought, however, 

we were going to Richmond, and looked forward to 
luxuriating on soft bread and soft beds in the rebel 
capital. As we increased in the progress of the 
march so did the distance between our column and 
Richmond; for instead of making nearer approach 
to it, the fact became apparent that some outside job 
had been cut out for us to do by our Commanding 
General. This piece of outside work was not slow 
in revealing itself. It had been set apart that our 
Commander was to cut off the rebel connection be
tween Richmond and Fredericksburg, and do what 
they could to decimate and destroy the utility of a 
large body of the enemy known to be encamped in 
the vicinity of Hanover Court House. 
GENERAL M'CLELLAN'S CONFIDENCE IN THIS COMMAND. 

How this fact became known to our Commanding 
General, it is not for me to state. I can only say this 
much: that Gen. McClellan knew the capability of 
this corps to give the enemy trouble. He looked 
for brilliant deeds on the field by our troops, and he 
knew he would not be disappointed, and he was not. 

THE RAIN—THE ROADS. 
During the preliminary march, I should state that 

if it ever did rain great guns, it rained those war 
missiles with unprecedented copiousness at the out-
set of our march, and for nearly three hours after
wards. It had rained, moreover, all night. The 
state of the roads may be imagined. The quicksand, 
indigenous to all Virginia roads, became mud, and 
the mud became deep, and the depth became dis
gusting. But our boys minded neither the rain, nor 
the mud, nor its depth. 


